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The servant of God, moved with their tears,   wept  also, and prayed
thus:   "Lord,   if  I   am   still   necessary   to   thy   people,  I  refuse no
labour.     Thy holy will be done."   As if he had said, says St Sulpicius,
my soul is unconquered by old age, weakness, or fatigues, and ready
to   sustain  new conflicts if  you call me to them.    But if you spare
my age,  and take me  to yourself,  be  the guardian and protector of
those souls for which I fear.    By these words he showed that he knew
not which was dearest to him, either to remain on earth for Christ or to
leave the earth for Christ;  and has taught us in prayer for temporal things
to remit ourselves with perfect resignation and indifference to the divine
will, begging that God may direct all things in us and through us to his
greater glory.    The saint had a fever which lasted some days;   notwith-
standing which he spent the night in prayer, lying on ashes and hair cloth,
His disciples earnestly entreated him that he would suffer them at least
to put a little straw under him; but he replied, " It becomes not a Christian
to die otherwise than upon ashes.    I shall have sinned if I leave you any
other example."    He continually held up his eyes and hands to heaven,
never interrupting his prayer, so that the priest that stood about him
begged that he would turn on one side to afford his body a little rest.   He
answered, " Allow me, my brethren, to look rather towards heaven than
upon the earth, that my soul may be directed to take its flight to the Lord
to whom it is going."    Afterwards, seeing the devil near him, he said,
" What dost thou here, cruel beast ?    Thou shalt find nothing in me.
Abraham's bosom is open to receive me,"   Saying these words he expired
on the 8th of November, probably in 397.    He died seven months after
St Ambrose, as St Gregory of Tours assures us.   They who were present
wondered at the brightness of his face and whole body, which seemed to
them as if it were already glorified.1    The inhabitants of Poitiers warmly
disputed the possession of his body, but the people of Tours carried it off.
The whole city came out to meet it; all the country people, and many from
neighbouring cities, flocked thither, with about two thousand monks and
a great company of virgins.    They all melted into tears, though no one
doubted of his glory.   He was carried with hymns to the place of his inter-
ment, which was in a little grove at some distance from the monastery,
where certain monks lived in separate cells.    The place was then five
hundred and thirty paces from the city, as St Gregory of Tours informs
us, though at present it is part of it, and the walls were carried so far as
to encompass it in the beginning of the inroads of the Normans.   St Brice,
St Martin's successor, built a chapel over his tomb, and St Perpetuus, the
sixth Bishop of Tours, about the year 470, founded upon that spot the
great church and monastery, the saint's sumptuous tomb being placed
behind the high altar.    The extraordinary devotion which the French and
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